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toos 1 should say, are as a rule drawn from
within. Often the story is of the slightest, but
the author has so keen a sense of everything
that is touching, humorous, picturesque, or
poetic in it, he bathes it in such a richness of
tone and fills it out with such a wealth of mean-
ing, that we ask for nothing more. In such
things as Disillusioned^ The Vats^ The Creatures^
Alice $ Godmother^ Selinas Parable^ there is
positively no story at all in the ordinary sense.
I do not dare to suggest that this is partly why
we return to them so often, but we really do
get a fuller, and sometimes even a different
impression from each renewed excursion into
their quiet paths. To mention the subjects of
these tales may throw a light on the author's
mind, but very little on the tales themselves.
A momentary flash of sympathy between an
eminent physician and the patient who has
come to consult him (Disillusioned] \ the sight
of two vast primeval cisterns on an empty plain
(The Vats]^ a glimpse of two slightly but far
from unpleasantly abnormal children on a
lonely farm (The Creatures); a farmyard on a
summer afternoon (Setina's Parable]: these are
the 'insects' imprisoned in the amber of memory
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